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i jxxajam vomcima ^om state: 

Tomorow fhall we vifite you againe, 
n\r‘ health and fairedtfires confortyour orace 

,.y'' : by owne wifh wifii I ihcc in euery place. b Exit, 
vr r^“ die 1 Wlil commend you ro my none liarr. 

A?/- I rayyou,do my commendations, Ivvouldbe Mad 
toleeir, b 

Tier. I would you heard it "rone 
^Tlsrhcfooiefkke. ” 

Ber. Sickcat thcharr. 

Kof. Alacke, let it blood, 

Barr. Would that do it goocP 
Rof. My Phificke faiesl, 

Bcr, Will youprickt with your eye., 

Rof, Nofoynt y with my knife, 

Ber, Now God faue thy life. 

Rof. And yours from long liuino-. 

Bet. I cannot Hay chankes-giuing. Exit 

EnterDumaine, 

Dam, Sir I pray you* word. What Ladfe is that fame? 
Boyet. T he heire o{iAla n fon,Rofalm her name. 

ur>h A gallant Lady Moimfirfzre you wel. Exit 
EongautlL 1 befcech you a word, What is fhe in the white? 
Beyet. A woman (ometimes,andyou fawherin the light, 
Aw. Perchance light in the light. I defire her name? 

Bo She hath but one for herictfe, to define that were a 

*td ' it ^ ^ 1 | . tighter ? (fliame, 

Bo, Her mothers, 1 haue heard, 

Lon . Gods bleffmg on your beard. (bridge. 

Bo. Good fir benot offended. She is an heire of Fa!c%- 
my coL cr is cnded,Sfae is a moR fwcet Ladie, 


Exit Longautl, 


Bo Notvnlikefir,thacmay be. 

Enter B crovene, 

Btro, Whats her name in thecapp? 

Boy, Kr.therm by good happ, 

Ber, Is (lie wedded or no? 

Boy. T o her will fir, or To. . . 

Ber, Oyou are welcome fir, adew, . 

Boy, Fareyvdj to me lir,and welconietoyou, Exit$ero,'[ 
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called Loues Labors lojl. 

'Lady Maria* That laft is B erowne % the mememadcapL# 
Not a word with him bucaiefh 
32 oy* And euery ieflbuta word* 
frin. It was well done of you to take him at his word* 

32 oy* I was as willing to grapple as he was toboord* 
Lady Ka* T wo hot Sheepes marie* 

Bo a And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Shcepe(fweete Lambe)vnle(Te w'e feeds on your lippes# 
La* You Sheepe and I pafture : fliall that fiuiflh the icfl? 
2 ?*♦ Soyougrauiitpaftureforme» 

Lad* Nocfo gentle Beaft* 

Aly lippes are no Common, though feuerall they be* 

So . Belonging to whom? 

La* To my fortunes and mee # 

'Prin. Good witts will beiangling^but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wittes were.much better vfed 
On IS^auar and his Bookmen, for hcere tis abufed* 

Bo* if my obferuation(w'hich very feldome lyes 
By the hartes Bill rethoricke,difc!ofed with eyes® 

Deceaue me not now, Nanar is infetted. 

Prin. With what? 

B 0 . With that which vyc Louers intitle Affeftcd, 

Prin. Yourreafon* 

S*. Why all his behauiours did make theirretire, 

1 o the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier. 

His hart like an Agot with your print imprefled, 

I roud with his forme, in hiscye pride exprefled. 

His tongue all impacienttolpeake andnotfee, 

Yjd Bumble with hafte in his cy- fight to bee. 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

I o ‘Celeonlylookingon fairefloffiiirc: 

Mee thought all his lenfes were lokt in his eye. 

As Icwels in Chrilhll for fo,.ne Prince to buy, ( o ia(f 
Who tendnng their owne worth fipm where they were 
Did poyntyou to buy them along as you pafi, 7 
H.s faces owne marge* did coaie fuch amazes, 

1 hatad eyes faw hkeyes inchaunted with gazes, 
ile glue you Aquitaine, and all that is hP ' 
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